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notepaper. folded and covered with small,
fine characters The language of the writ-
ing was modern Greek, and at the bot-
tom wag a diagram

Vvlth casual Interest Harvey began
stumbling through It. picking out a word
here and a sentence there, by the aid of
romlniocent tags of KhoeJ-bo- y readings.

Sudednly he sat up and rubbed his eyes,
for In the midst of the Greek he had
come across some scattered English
words. One was Raymond, --the others
lower down were lira) ford Grange, and
seme reference to a mill bouse.

Ills Interest was now thoroughly
aroused, for, as he was well aware these
names were connected with the tale of a
famous Jewel robbery of the sixties, a
crime with which the whole country had
rung at the time, and for which an In-

nocent man came near losing his life
In the summer of 1S, to be preelse, an

old gentleman of eccentric habits and
wealth had taken the place known

as lira) ford Grange, on the Thames. He
wn a polleetar and, ameng other hobbles,
he had mania for jewels, which h
kept unmounted in trajs In a large safe
The Raymond rubles were world-famou-

and fabulous sums were spoken of as
their valuation

Late one August night the house was
broken nun, the safe rifled, and the old
man brutally murdered

Hue and cry was raised, and the Scot-

land Tard people came into possession of
information which enabled them t re
cover the greater portion oi tnc sioim
property The rubles, however, the moat
famous of all the jewels, were never
found, nor were the perpetrators of the
crime, efforts. Indeed wore made to
fasten It on the dead man i butler, cir-

cumstantial evidence was piled up against
him. and a conviction had seemed immi-

nent, when suddenly the case was broken
down

Since then nothing has been heard of
either Jewels or murderer

Harvey scanned the papers again with
redoubled care, he remembered hearing
that some people had maintained that the
crime was the handl-vor- k of a .foreigner,
but the crabbed modern Greek was too
much for his scanty memories of snatches
from Euripides.

"Hang It all'" he exclaimed, forgetting
for the moment where he was: "how the
deuce shall I get at the meanlnc of the
thins? I can't make heed or tall of It."

Jfe bent over It once more, frowning
moodily, when a touch on the arm roused

A little ferrety sort of man. w had
been seated at fhe next table, was lean-

ing across toward hm.
'Excuse me." said he, "but I see that

you are puzxllns over some Greek writ-
ing; Ban I be of any service? J r in
faet, I used to be a schoolmaster, and a,m
tolerably familiar with tho more modern
form "

"The deuce you are." said Harvey
"Good man, then you might give mc a
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You can have a new frock If ou like
That business of Rathbone's turned out
much better than I expected."

"A new frock'" For the moment Bid-

dy's eves shone She loved pretty
eiotnes, ana pu&secceu a 6"u ""i
But no extravagance could be laid to
her charge, for her own clever fingers
fathloped most of them, and her eye
never mad an error in form or color

"I'd love a ncy frock, Tom, but 1

mustn't have It."
"Why. pray?"
"For the sak oi a11 tb waHB wo

want new frocks badly and can't have
them, and for an example to thoe who
want them and have them, no matter at
what cost." said Biddy, delivering her-

self of this heroic sentiment trium-
phantly.

"What Johnny wrote the book?' he
asked. "Pass It over, little one, till I
get a look at It "

It wasn t a Johnny at all, Thomas,
and you are very vulgar A woman
wrote the book There arc not many
men who would entertain a plea for the
simpler life."

"Jo; we're a shocking bad Int." he ad-

mitted lazily "Helen Waterbouee I
know this woman, uraay wre wears
short hair and a man's hat; she's out
of the count "

"But she's clever and convincing She
says we spend too much money on ev-

erything, and that all er Ideals are
crushed by sordid pandering- to our In-

clinations."
"Well, sho ought to know, she's pan-

dered to her own she's got herself
talked about." he said, quite everely
for bJra "And what does she want us
to doT back to a state of nature.
eh?"

"I want jou to read that chapter or.

5feOsX tfifsX
were; she timidly holding out her little

hand (palm upward) and he all oare awl
puckered brew and tendemes. gently
wrestling with the buttons of her glove,

she bending over (to tell him hew) and
he too bending over (to do K). ho stealing
a little glance at her and she (at that
Identical moment) steeling a Mule glarvee

at him, both dropping their eyes-- oh, a
famous time! 1 swear ltt

'"There!" said he at last (quite regret-

fully). "Doner
And down the steps they tripped to the

waiting- cab, and into It they Jumped and
off and awayl

"I do love to ride in hansoraa!" she
contentedly remarked mjueeHre bask in
the seat, settling her chin Into her collar
until t had all the ravishing effect ef a
double chin, folding her tittle hands de-

murely In her lap andMoektag But at the
passing throng with such an air ef Utile
womanly composure and subtle bqesinesa
that be well, be akd tymselC a ques-

tion and quickly nodded his head affirma-
tively In reply. In Imagination he already
saw the ring upon her finger

"I hope you'll like the inueic'" said he
U nd there they "Won't there be anything else but rau-- j

hand with this I should be awfully
obliged

"With pleasure, replied the other and
shifted his seat to Harvey s table

The latter pushed 'he papec across to
the newcomer, but before doing so. In-

stinct rather than any preconceived mo-
tive prompted htm to tear off the bottom
portion containing the diagram. The lit-
tle man glanced at the writing hummed
and had a. little, and then looked up at
Harvey

"This er-- ls a moat extraordinary docu-
ment." said he "Is it, pardon w. a jest
of some sort, or may I ask haw it came
Into your posaerslon" There was latent
suspicion In his tone, and Harvey was
Immediately on his guard It had been
on the tip of his tongue to blurt out the
truth. As It mi, however, he returned
a vague and evasive answer The smaller
man bent over the paper again. "It
seems to be," said he, "In the nature of

er a confession dealing wlthome crime
and some er jewels, precious atones,
that la. It is addressed to a person cell-
ing himself Georgeopouhlos at Smyrna,
and la unsigned and undated. It begins
abruptly. A curious document altogether,
in tact Shall I read It to you?"

"Fire ahead." said Harvey, with
excitement.

The little man readjusted his spectacles
and began.

"I am dying." he read "Antonio also
is dead, for we fought and I killed him
The red atone" that Is the literal trans-
lation of the words "the red ones are
safely hidden, and to ou It is left to and
fetch tnesn and sell them to Massena the
Jew. They are worth the random of a
king It was Antonio who killed the old
Bngliakman Raymond, against my wth.
and because ue killed hXm there has been
trouble, and we were compelled to move
cautiously Man) of the jewels have been
taken from us past recovery through
Antonio's folly The red stones alone
are intact.

"We hid them In the old 3tm house,
which Is at the end of the park of the
Englishman known as Brayford Grange,
which b by the river, and there you shall
And them, following carefully these In-

structions. Lose, therefore, no time, but
come immediately On the lowest floor
of the Mill house is an epenlnx with
boards of wood on either hand. Into this

eu must descend, using caution. The
stones are wrapped in a bag of soft
leather, which again placed in a covering
of canvas, to which is attached a easd
of strong silk, yet of no great thickness
The upper end of this cord Is attached
to a bar of Iron, the whereabouts of
which yea will And plainly from the
diagram. The water is of great depth
Make no attempt to sell the Jewels in
this country, for there are many who
waleh. , Anloniae brother Is responsible
for mr deeOt TWf debt I leave In rottr
haada. alas I leave the. nnwt rrhteh
will mal: vou rich and of great conse-
quence Hasti n That was all. no word
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dinner giving Tom It 11 do ou good,
I'm sure, wove often said how dreary
are these long expensive dinners She
sets forth how much better is a dainty
meal which will not hamper Imagina-
tion, and where the talk s the thing "

"But when the company's stodgy be-

side being hungry . when they want
their dinner a jolly sight more than the
talk, wlutt happens then7"

"They must be lifted to a higher plat-
form," said Biddy, severely

"Wonder how much Helen Waterbouse
knows about a good dinner Shouldn't
think she'd ever eaten one, ltt alone
cooked Jt " ,

"Oh, Tom you are horrid' Why, she
writes as if she were accustomed to the
very best society She couldn't write
like that unless she really knew "

"Oh, ye, she could. They all do It
You buy all the women's papers and
spread them out at the correspondence
pages, and read all the home hint and
the doings of society They all contradict
one another, but If vou mix everything
up and shake it about a little you can
make anything you like It's awfully
easy, really If I weren't a stockbroker
I could do It myself " '

Biddy laughed, but continued to shake
her forefinger

"I suppose you think that's clever I
wonder why men are always so abom-
inable to lady Journalist"'

"They are not abomhuusie. only afraid
of tbem and they have reason," he said,
with the same twinkle In hie eye

"If their consciences weren't uneasy
thev wouldn't be afraid It's because the
arrow hits the mark so often that they
take up a hostile position

' You're uncommonly severe tonight,
little one But have it all jour own

"wa
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sic?" ah ashed.
"That all." he replied (a bit doleful-

ly! "You're sure you want to go?"
"Oh. BAsMlva'" she assured him "Fan-

ny Lee's seen going to these recitals all
winter, and she talks so much about
them that I feel I've simply got to ge!
I talc the place?" t

And with a magnificent flourish the cab
drew up before a hall wherein was assem-
bled a certain famous orchestral society,
and eat he Jumped and held out Ms hand
fer her. and ot ah jumped (so proud
and raey and beaming), and up the step
they went, and In at the deer and down
the aWe, where he helped her take off
her oeet (with a singular air of pfaprte-taesh- rp

whtefc she almost seemed to Hhe)
and then dVn they sat.

The orchestra, filed In (melancholy men)
and, amid applause the leader feejewed.
He and she sat expectant. The leader
tapped his stand. One-t- wo three and
the band was off.

Here was a group of d members
blowing curiously into, fantastic things
made of shiny polished brass. Here was
a line of despondents, cheeks puffed out,
with the ends of straight black wooden

of farewell and no hint as to the writer's
ldentlt)

--The little man ceased readlng-abruptl- y,

and looked up at Harvev , his face w.
pale, and there was a very paasion of
greed in his eyes "And the diagram"
he said, speaking thkklj in his excite-
ment

'Ah' yea, the diagram, said Harvey,
"there must have been a diagram "

"There was'" cried the little man,
striking the table with his open

palm There was. and you tore it off
for I saw ou, as sura as my nam is
Mr Vyse "

"WaJI, thn, Mr. Vyaa," rtrtortad liar-ve- y.

Imperturbabiy. "supposing there was,
what then? I can d aa I please with my
own, and that paper la my property "

"1 am a poor man." retorted the little
man "I've been poor all my life, and
this paper speaks of Jewels worth a king s
ransom, no you think '

"I don't think at all." said Harvey,
curtly. "I know ene thing, and that ia
that I wish you a very good evening "

"Walt." said Vyee, striking the table
amis); "yu have forgotten one thing,
you can't get rid of me so easily as all
that, these jewels. If found, would be
crown prcpert. Raymond oh, yes, I re-

member the case quite well Raymond
died without friend or relation, and his
property reverted to the crown There
would, be a reward offered for such Infor-
mation as I could give, in plain words
whore do I com In Either you've got
to square me. Mr What's-yer-nara- e, or 1

go oil to the police now at once "
The little man w quivering with spite

and paseion.
"You venomous little beast." said Har-v-

, "so that's your game, ts It? My name
is Harvey, by the way, If you want to
know, and for the rest, you dirty little
blackmailer, I "

Mr Vyse drew himself up "I am a
respectable citlsen. sir. a
man. and in the interest of Justice I say
I will Inform the police and claim my
just reward '

'"Vou sneaking little humbug' You
mean you will If I don t square you Po-
lice and the interests of Justice be hang-
ed' I discovered this secret, bought it
and paid for It, and if I can grab those
jewels I shall do so with a clear con-
science and the least fuss possible Oh,
yea, I know all about treasure trove and
the law and that sort of thing, and 'f
jou like you can call It stealing, I don't.
Now be off with you, go to the deuce
If you'd been a decent man I'd have
tipped you a tone or two for your
pains, but I'll have no truck with a man
who prates morality, and tries bare-fpcs- d

ttackoialllng at the same time Get
out. and If rou choose you oan go and
call all the police in ljOsta. hop

.they'll lock you up as a lunatic," and
wua a ua an sitoihki vmi oi laa care

On 0u4a4d however, hie manner
changed He lan tried a bluff he hoptd

successfullv It was perfectly true that

nejg&aag "vyiui ibtk

'That book has awakened my con-
science I II write to Mia Waterhouse,
perhaps I shall even Invite her to tea
Just think how pleaaant and uplifting
it would be for her to have my letter,
and to know that her word had really
done some good '

"But you're all right, Biddy, I don't
complain " said Tom, in his most ag-
gravating voice "Why should we call
in Mis Vtaterhouse'

"Then 1 mayn't have her to tea or
write to her"

"Dear child, you do a you Hk " he
made haste to answer "Miss Water-hous- e

will b a new type, but I don't
want to be reformed Just yet. Biddy,
darling' And when I think you need
reform I'll do It myeelf."

So the talk died out In nappy laugh-te- r

But the last had not yet been heard
of the simpler life
rrike's idea on the subject of hos-

pitality were He never
took his wife to dine at a restaurant,
or asked hi friends there Hitherto
Biddy had net quhrreled with Mm on
that score, nor had there been lh
sUghtaet friction on any of these point
He supplied her with more than the
needful money and got the return he
eared for a comfortable borne, with ev-
ery refinement a clever wife could -

j vise for, and in It
CUnsiahe dismissed the conversation

regaromg ine simpler me rrom nis
mind, and aa Biddy said no n.ore about
It he concluded he had got rid of the
Impression, toe But he made a mis-
take Biddy wa on the eve of a great
experiment Supported by the writer ot
the book, whose acquaintance she had
made, she was about to give the socls.1

set In which she moved a lesson In the

instruments in their nssuths. Here werel
the piccolo players, doubtlessly playing
but quite unheard in the general tumult
Here were the frantic operators of the
violins, raising araseies Here and there
were nondescript doing odd things to
adder sou) apparatus Oeem-tonal- ly

on set of worker took a needed
rest bat (after steUaVy sMrinsr at the au-

dience In a ef --setHated sort of way un-

til User were ehoroughly recuperated)
they started le again at periods quit un-

certain.
"Like It?" be asked her
She tenderly smiled at him.

Sometime the orchestra, played softly,
and sometimes aad more generally) with
the noise of demons, and sometimes
(though very, very eldora) a fag-en- d of
a pore true melody managed to make It-- ef

hoard above the din. but was prompt-b-y

polled under the sarjace again Some-

time they played not unpleasant chords,
and sometime (and very frequently)
harshly insistent discords, and sometimes
(at Interval exceedingly remote) the fag-en-

of melody were accompanied by
sweetest chords of harmonv but the
orchestra seemed to be ashamed of these

if the Vyse creature went to the nearest
policeman with such an apparently ll

storv as he had to tell he would
get himself Into trouble, but. at the same
time. If he pcslsted in It. II was quite
possible the authorities might investi-
gate, in which case, goodbt to the rubles,

He glanced at a neighboring clock-- it
was just on lght and took a sudden re-

solve He hsd time, and time meant
everything He hailed a passing hansom
and jumped in

"Paddtngton station, and drive like the
deuce," ho cried.

The cab whirled off with a clatter and
a Jolt, and Mr Vyse. his face livid and
distort) with rage, stood In the cafe
doorway and watched it go.

Brayford Grange is in Berkshire, and
Harvey was In plenty of time ta catch
a late evening train The exeltement of
his discovery bad driven all thoughts of
dlnnet from his mind Finding himself
at the station, however with 15 minutes
good to spare, he dashed Into the restau-
rant and snatched a hasty meal. By the
time he had done so and taken his ticket
his funds were materially reduced. At
the ticket office he tossed up should he
get a third return or a lirst single?
Finally he decided on the latter The
whole thing was a sheer gamble when
he came to look at the situation calmly.
Either he would find the rubles. In which
case money would not matter, or he
would not, and In that case the lack of
It was equally a matter of indifference
for it is as easy to starve In the country
aa in town Meanwhile his soul hank-
ered after comfort.

So he took a ftrst and tipped the
guard half a crown for luck He had
not taken his seat two minutes before
he saw Vyse s sneaking little face peer-
ing into all tii carriages as he walked
along the platform

Harvey swore below his breath, and
concealed himself behind the evening's
paper. Vyse passed without seeing him.
and ia another minute the train was off

Arrived at his destination Harvey
managed to procure some candles and i
strong piece of card, and, after a desul-
tory chat on Ashing prospects with the
landlord of the local village pub . man-
aged to slip in a few guarded questions
about the Mill House

"Yes, it was still unoccupied Just a
ruin, like No one ever went there.
Why should thej ? Where was if Why,
just along the Held path to the left, half
a mile or more maybe a glum kind of
spot Yes, there was plenty barbed
about, chub, tob, and the like for them
as cared

It was Just on 11, as witnessed by the
church clock n the village, whan Har-ver- y,

aandle la hand, attentat an. k Mill
illiMM Soar. vinfJ.lfFtsl an Btry
by the sMpte mtt$ of wrMafaTng a
rattan shutter (Ma one of the lower
window.

He stood still for a moment listening,
tout there wn no sound bevond the gur

& &?ZtZ?J&Z29?Z&ZZ&

whole are of the simpler life.
A small dinner was arranged with Cars-lak- e

s read approval he being a social
soul, never happier than when entertain-
ing his friends In his own home He
asked no questions about the dinner hav-
ing alreadv had ample proof of his wife's
ability to deal with It He had always

een proud of her achievement and
trusted h.r absolutely

Carslake had a busy and successful day
and returned home at night half an hour
earlier than usual, prepared to have a
thoroughly enjoyable evening

The table was laid very daintily and
prettily, but not a flower to be seen.
There wa a center of white satin, upon
which some dried leaves and ferns had
been scattered A silver flower not III

the center held some growing hyacinths

The effect was rather disappointing
Hitherto Biddy had never failed to pro-
vide a pleasing surprise in the way of
table decoration

'Something's happened to the flowers
I suppose they've forgotten to send them
or something, and she's gone out to see
Poor little woman! she'll be worked un
about St "

It wa already 6J, and the gueats were
to arrive at ".. He went rather soberly
upstairs, and to his surprise found Bidd
in her bedroom, apparently sewing some
chiffon on a gown

"What has happened, Biddy, about the
flowers'' Cd the reprobates forget to
send hem'"

"No. dear- - I thought it would do. Have
oti been in' Hon t jou think It prettj '
' O all right not up to your usual

that s all and I did wa"t to Impress that
s Iodon Didn't ou feel up to It to- -

d3T'

moments, and the odd players of odder
things Invited apoplexy In their efforts to
drown all else In an ocean of odd, astoni-
shing;, hlsarre. screeching thundering,
squeaky and uncertain noises

"Like It" she uncertainly asked Mm
as they filed oat.

And uncertainly he smiled on her
And uncertainly he and she filed out

Into sunny Broadway. Slowly, silently,
almost dietraitly. they sauntered Into
Central Park and sat on ene of the sunny
benches. Behind them rustled the bud-din- g

trees. Before them ran a bevy of
laughing children. And from far off in
the distance came the sound of a JubH
ant hand-orga-

If I were what the werds are
And love were IHje the tone.

With double sound and single.
Delight our Ms would sslnglo

With ktseee glad as birds are
That get sweet showers at noon

If I were what the words are
And love were like the tune.

"There' ' said he. ""That's something
like music '

"Yes, dear"' aho dreamily replied.

gle cf the water and the occasional
scampering of rata overhead

He pulled out the scrap of paper con-
taining the diagram, and studied It by
the light of the guttering candl- - With
the text of the writing in Ms head the
drawing wu new clear to him It repre-
sented the opening mentioned and a
crow set in tlie oenter of the fourth
b ard down on the left-han- d side left
no doubt thai it was at that point the
iron bar was to be foumZ

He lighted a second candle, and. walk-
ing delicately as Agag. crossed the broad,
rotting Moor till he found himself stand-i- n

at the edge of a large, square open-
ing

Bending down ovei this, he could Just
catch the gleam of dark, snitt-fiowln- g

water. Across the orenlns at a depth
of some six feet ran two parallel beams,
slimy with winter Hoods rotting with
age. and grown with weeds It waj, ob-

vious that to get at the bar mentioned
he must lower himself on to one of these

He set his candle down by the edge of
me opening, aim, iuKin( itw ulmi wuji
where he had left It guttering or the ll.
he fastened the cord with a slip-kn- be-

neath his arms, and. having made the
loose end secure to an iron ring In the
flooring, cautiously lowered himself down

Ills right foot groping touched the beam
and found a foothold. The next second he
was standing flrmlv, peering at the board-
ed sides around him The left side was
clearly that Immediately facing him With
a qulekened pulse and an uncomfortable
feeling that he was to be disappointed, he
selected the f&uilli board and attacked
the end of It with his knife.

It yielded at the very first touch, and
coming away, fell with a clatter and a
splash Into the black water underfoot,
disclosing to view a rusted Iron bar. from
which, as he could clearly see by the
candlelight, depended a thin, rotten-lookin- g

line
Very glngerl he caught hold of It and

pulled in terror lest worn with time It
should snap in his grap

it held, however, and plucking up
courage he pulled more strongly It re-

sisted, gave a Utile, tbe'i caught again
Thtre wag undoubtedly weight at the end
of It Finally, Inch by Inch, he coaxed
It elear ef the obstacle and hauled It In.
At the end was what looked at first like
a bundle of wood, and he was ready to
fling It from him In disgust However,
b the feel of the thlrg, he could tell
that there was something more solid than
weed In the midst of It. and with trem-
bling Angers he fumbled away till a com-
pact little dripping black bundle, sodden
and nearly rotting to pieces, lay in his
hand

A (lash af his knife did tbc rest. The
bag buMt and 59fd tn vlw a nuantlty
ojf mm. dull, srlttor-Iookl- pebbles of
varying sfzee He selected seme of thu
largest ana endeavored to clean tnem on
bis coat sleeve Two needed washing 'be-

fore he could make an thing of them, and
he slipped them Into his pocket The
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' O. yes " she said, and there was a
little nervous note In her voice.

Sh was not so eager on her experi-
ment as sTie had been 19 hours ago, and
at the last moment had been tempted to
send round to the florlrt's But she had
held on to her courage only she did pot
like the look in her hus-
band's eyes

"What's that you're doing, little one'
Surely jou're nt going to put en that
rag" he asked, gazing with dismay on
the sage-gree- n velvet

"It s very nice and simple, Tom, and
this Is a fichu ef real lace "

"Where s the white one?"
"In the wardrebe '

"Weil get it out I want you te look
your best. Biddy, and you knew Mrs.
Bellamy will have on her wedding frock
Don't let them think It a century since
you wore yours."

She smiled a Utile wintrlly, and obedi-
ent! put the sad colored garment qut
or sight

The intervening half-hc- swiftly
passed and the guests arrived, eight in
number, all persons of good position
asked to meet a newly married couple
for the first time The bride was a coun-
try girl whom Biddy had been asked to
befriend, and she had thought it her clear
dutv to show her an example of the sim-
pler 'ife

The dinner was In Cartlake s estima-
tion a ghastly failure. ft was well
cooked but It was a short meal of con-
spicuous pla nness a dinner such as
none of the guests had ever eaten in
the Carslake s house hefors

Oi like cenreakd his annovance only
partlallv His chngr.n wjs really

all expression When the meagre
dessert of oranges and apples came on

"Oh"' she cried "That was a slip'"
A slip?
He drew a full breath and popped the

question
Whereupon she seemed all maidenly in-

decision.
" "Yes" or ""o! !" be demanded. "One

or the other"'
And:
"Yes, dear' ' she dutifully breathed.
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When the amazed European ask? ux
what makes the sluggish mind ef the Im-

migrant stir and waken In the Uolt d
State, and then to climb, at first hesi-
tatingly, but soon with vigor and confi-
dence, to the top round in the ladder r!
success, we are accustomed to reply. "It
In the ar," and we are right The spirit
whleh fired our fathers to cross the wid
Atlantic, and which In less or equal de-

gree still animates the thousands annu-
ally seeklnt our shores. Is fed and fanu:.l
by the colci winds from the northwest.

Tho cold wave Is born In the heavens

third, however, the large', of all, was
teaa begrimed He wiped It clean, and
taking it gingerly between finger and
thumb lifted it up toward the light, and
held it there in blank amazement, for.
peering over the edge, his faee twitching
with excitement was the man Vyse, tho
candle light glinting on his spectacles,
and in hi hand he carried, with obvious
fear. cheap nickel-plate- d revolver

"Oh' ' said Harvey, ' so you're there,
are vou' How about the police"

The little man leveled the revolver with
shaking hand

"Give 'cm up give em up curse you;
they're mine'"

"You Infernal little skunk'" cried Har-
vey "Put that gun down at once You
will be Mowing the mill down or some-
thing Put it down, tell you, or I'll
wring your scraggy naelrt," land ho
reached upward to seize the weapon by
the barrel

What happened next la hard to say ex-

actly Actuated partly by fright, partly
by greed Mr Vyse preced his trigger
ringer. m at the same moment grabbed
at Harvey's ha.nd. In which lay the bag of.
jewels There was a flash and a report
a the bullet seared Harvey's forearm.
He staggered, lost his balance, slipped
and fell.

Mr. Vyse shrieked with terror and lay
groveling on the floor, and Harvey sank
into the water with a dull thud and a
splash The bag of Jewels, being already
opened, followed him, emitting a tink-
ling stream as one by one the famous
Ramond rubies pank toward the soft,
shifting ooze of the river bed

When he recovered his senses a matter
of probably some Ave seconds ho was
swimming mechanicallv In a calm back-
water, with the Mill House behind him;
and what is more, he still held tho big
ruby clutched tightly in Ills hand

Glancing about him, he struck out for
the nearest bank, and, having reached it,
began to swbar vehementlj His arm hurt
mm fo onn thin- - nori be venroert foe
the blood of Vise with almost unholy
tonglns He put his hand in his pocKet
with the futile Idea of fndlng a hand-herchi- ef

to dry himself with Ho did not
find It. but Instead he discovered the two
other large rubles which he had placed
there not five minutes before

Then he began to laugh. After all,
three rubles of such a size would, ho
knew fetch a sum far In excess of any-
thing he would dare to have dreamed that
afternoon So far as he could Judge by
patting tnm and feeling them in tho
darkness, the figure would run well Into
the thousands, but what amused him
most was the mental vision of a little,
ferret , bespectacled man running

through Ibe dark night, quiver-
ing with cullly raroorse for a murder
Whistl h I"1 TOOSt "W not cam'
mltted

He never saw Mr Vyse again; but ho
sold the three Raymond rumea in wen.
It wasn't Irt England and got five thou-
sand odd pounds for them, to his own

astonishment

by

disappointed

terror-Btrlpk- en

lo made a bold plunge In order to savo
tho situation

"Anj rf jou read a book called The
Simpler Life?' he asked with as lightly
Ironical smile, when the door was shut
and he was alone with his men friends.
They shook their heads 'but one of them
fald he had seen it on the bookstali, and
thought It rot

"O.Jt Is g-- enough as for as It goes."
said Carslake with admirable ease "My
wiff pot hold of It, and she thought
shed like to trj' the experiment of tho
plain dinners advised in it Very good
for the liver, doubtless but I think wo
shall all tell her wo prefer the old stylo
of thing and let our digestions look
after Ihtmaelves

It was passed off as a prime and amus-
ing Joke In the dining-roo- but in tha
next room Biddy had a bad half hour,
and when the end of the interminable
evening came she was conscious of noth-
ing but a sense of complete rout.

When Carslake closed the door behind
the last guest, he did not return to her
with the usual speed to congratulate her
unon the success of the evening, and sho

I was too miserable lo seek him He cama
presently ana siooq in ironi oi un.

"Well did vou like It Biddy'"
"No. I didn't, it was ghastij. Tom." sho

said "I don t want to rise to the higner
platform I'm content to grovel along as
before I nearly died of mortification."

"I thought jou were In your glory," ha
said soiemnlj

"And when that Marchmont woman
condoled with me. and asked if the dinner
was the work of "oblige a ladj.' I was
nearly finished Oh, Tom. don't let mo
try the simpler life any more I I haven't
the courage ' Black and White.
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mile above our heads usually over the
Hacky Mountain plateau Suddenly a
mass of Wlierly eoM air will tumblo
down upon Montana. It rushes down as
though poured through an enormous
funnel As It falls It gains momentum,
and, reaching the earth, spreads over
the Mississippi Valley and then over tlio

Atlantic Stales, covering them like a
blanket. It scatters the fou, logy, breath
soaked atmosphere In our towns and
cities, and puts ginger rate the air Wo
911 our lunge with It and live New waves
are always coming, foilswlng each other
In regular preeeseten like the waves on
a seashore

It I fitting then that meteorology, the
science of the weatbsr, should be a dis-

tinctly American, proaVsot. and that the
people of United States should "have tho
best weather service in the world The
Untied State government spends J1501OCO

a year on Its weather bureau, which Is
more money than all the governments of
Europe comnined spend for similar serv-
ice It r s a ttatT of many hundred
skilled experts and trained observers,
who In all parts of ihe counlrj are con-
stantly on the watch to see v hat the
heavens will bring forth. Century
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